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THE BEIDGE-BUILDER

THERE is scarcely a child who has not
looked at clouds and seen them arrang-
ing themselves as terraces and parks, as
hills and fortresses. Sometimes the clouds
take the shape of huge animals, some-
times of monstrous faces. When our
imagination works in this fashion, all
clouds are suggestive of some solid shape.
Such imagination is not mere childishness ;

the perspective in the clouds does vividly
recall to us objects which we have seen.
This suggestiveness in clouds has been
experienced by most of us as children.

Obviously some imaginative faculty is
required in a child to see a mass of mist as
a solid living thing. But the amount of
imagination is not very great.  Still,
whatever the amount we possess of it as